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Leads to Lowest THfc CBQtXJ? Ncm Going out luHV.MOTN'NS! 1 Exeu$e a la Mode. wait till I tell yoft about It. It was (fca

the doofl- - with HC L8T Me IN i Ttnw: I A. M.
straageat experience.

Depths of Underworld MCTlt AMD (Mr. J. emisa la. A low ebixkla la heard Mra. J. (suaplcloualy) Yes? It strikes)
UIA6 through tits slo'iii mo (for having bean the Strang

ON. U1HATS THE ALL RJ6T ixshcm J. (sharpry) Are you still up, eiperlence") you're taking a tone Usae)

BY CHARLES DARNTON. Tejooete? He said Goqo-mich- t) MH.HophluT to tlWnk It up.
Mrs. J. (giggling)- - Kls. huh.I a Mr. J. (spunklly)-N- o such thlraf. t

next? Certainly no play so brutally frank an "The l.ure" In rvalln It waa so close 1 couldn't sleep, so I waa In a restaurant that they
WHAT vicious able l life haa be-- aeen In this country, for nut only does It gut up and sal at the window. I heard trying to close up at one o'clock.

the white slave question without glove, or even tonga, hut It you rraep In, you rascal' THsn't jfou the people woiildn t stop eating, so t
laaaa to the lowrat depths of the underworld through the aiot of house that la suppose I know that when you go out police put them out They put MJC osak
Mo dated In the general mind with red light. Ineldentally, It la no aecret that with a Sssuthern buyer you've fMrr to Mra. J. (admiringly a ornf uD Well,

two other playa with a lmllr scene may Mud their way here In a Ihort time stay late' I wasn't going to scold. there's nothing old fashioned In yotaf
unleaa t'ihli opinion rail a halt on dramutlis who hope to appear In the guLae Mr J. (lamely) I waa afraid of er j explanation. You're right up to tha
of social reformer!. waking you up. I minute. And may I ask why you didn't

Qeoraa Scarborough, hitherto nameless on the stage n:i,l without even a Mr J. (laughing) Why, how silly, J gat out before they put you out?
manager' name to aland ponor fur Mm at Maxim- - Elliott' Theatre laat nlnht, James! You'd have to wake me u.s any-

way
Mr J. (breathing deeplyi Be ause th

! at lraat the satisfaction of knowing that he atartled hi uudlerx e. Hut he si to give me the sltib siindwlnh ' Knuthern buyer said: "Ut'i stay ssM
evidently didn't euro to face it. for in answer to the applause at the end of the sakesl you to bring me. wouldn t you? see the fun."
second ai t Vlncert Her. alio. Who had u role that he could play with a clear lld you have agood time, honey? Turn Mra. J. (tapping her foot on tha
conscience, stepped to the footlights and explained that Mr. Sliuhert couldn't find up the llghta and get me a plate to put U see. And vnu'd forgotten all
the author the tanslwb h on. that's a good boy. the cluh sandwich, hadn't you?

It wa upon thl act that the play How did the buyer like the show? And Mr. J. (virtuously) No, I had not! U
depended fir till aenaatlnn It urviuca-tlnnnhl- y what did you eat rot late supper? waa all don up In a little bog right m

created When the garleh re-o- rt
IM-- . 4. sumliiM around tor a sksawet d the tabletrim, up tls. Ilslsts I j . .... . ..' . . mJof "Madam" Lockwood wna p. a. orr iwiivriaifi;r-an- a aajarMr. J. (springing from her chair In

clned It wa greeted with eophlatlcated Police gave you time to get your hatlook allalarm) Why. James, you
laughter. A strange senso c.f humor and stick, but not to take tl little feesmiioed up' What's happened?aas displayed by the audience at other on the table. Isn't that funny?'Mr J (vaguely) Kh? What?moment, but for the moat part Ita SVomuv Mr. J. (deaperatelyt Well. I wasn'tTHAT Mra. J. (Indignantly) James, hsv you
Interest wa held by the uncompromis-
ing

exactly at the table when they puttseen in a fight? Have you been drink-
ing?reallsau, of the play, this In aplte of F C L.L.OU) Should I out.me small your breath. James.

rwitie very bad acting;. At the same j Mra. J. (frowning) You wervsa't
HAVE A Mr. J. I Indignantly) let go uv me.

tlmn there was a sense of uncertainty I 0HOUCH EXACT Mf at the table? What do yaw11 There's nothing the matter with me atas to what mlirht happen that recalled .. mean? You muat have been either atall. I had only one cocktail and a couplethe'sensotioMs aroused by the first pro-
duction

the table ornot at the table. What
of light heei a all evening. What're you

iof "Mrs. Warren's Profession" were you?trying to do? Scare me?at the Oarlck Theatre. Last nlghf. Mr. J. (floundering)- -! waa an thsMrs. J. (gasping i Why, you look aa Ifhowever, the actors betrayed no more ' floor near ths table.you'd bean In a fight! Your coat la allnervousness than marks any flnt Might. Mrs. J. (hrlktngWamaa! And ywk
wrinkled and your collar I all wiltedOddly enough, It waa the audience that aald you had only on cocktail and aand your tie la all twisted and every-
thing.seemed under a strain For one thine couple of glasses of beer.ItAVK you been In a fight.It apparently did not know quite how . Mr. J. (riving up the ghost)-O- h. aa

to take the play. ' Jamee? you muat know, ths SouthernMr. J. (shouting at ths top of hiQuite aside from the question whether wanted go do the tango!(iTl I haven't'. What' thethe atage I the place for exhibiting a lungal-- Of course Mr. J. (shrllly)-- H did!
phase of life revolting In Its ugliness lJaii matter with you? Mr J. (ylllni-N- o. BHR did'

' Mrs. J. (atarnly) Than what HAVEand I for one believe It Is not Mr. I (TlMfe la a rna. IW
I I'll been doing? (TwIsU his sudScarborough plainly knows what he la nV&F5i,. -- - you arm stauiat aartlsag.l

rilu about, and his dlrec.tne.ss and
i denly around.) And you never brought Mrs. J. (vlclousl)) Since there

Vwiesnt Serrano the Special Agent.as sincerity go far to redeem the occa- - W n I iT,,,r m . oi iTr.r.oi me my cluh sandwich either. (Bathed-oally.- ) feminine to the noud "buyer,"
Wary Naah a. Tha Girl. s bot 4k I ' is ri a lint i rim i irrrrr iaani aMona, of JJj work ,n Juat one little thing I naked you after when on of those oreaturee s

Madam"' Liockwood'a house, whkh the department store girl. Sylvia, itino-oenU- y CP to bring me and you didn't do It. Oh, In town you'll bring horns a photograagt
goes to find "work." the money from which will enable her to ,ave the James! of t first, or you don't gat out of Ms"

IK of her Invalid mother, the Interest crow so tense as to become painful. There Mr. J. (uncomfortably) Well, lust house, you you TANOOUTT, you! '
Is, Of course, the feeling that the special agent who la mining down white
slavere and has fallen In love with the girl will be on hand when he Is most
needed, but In turning on her and believing; the worst he prove rtectdedity disap-
pointing

Betty Vincent's Advice to Lovers
for a moment This la the weakest point of the play. In tils obvious

attempt to build up a "strong scene" the author wastes both effort and time, and 'Which of Them?" tar look furtherf And If a girl'
moreover makes his white slave hunter talk like the hero of a cheap melodrama. that some other man s In close

w V a girl thinksBut the reec-u- e of Sylvia and another Inmate who rushes hrlklng Into the petition with her nance, she'
'VMadam'" room to. escape further beatings brought the second act to an exciting Stop Thief! Ths Great Laugh-Stor- y ofMe Summer Iahe loves twu

h
break the engagement at once.

finish. he thrill of which felt. Itwaa distinctly was simply a ease of stark, NovtUstd From tht Sucetuful Play ot th Samt TttU it doesn't really lovetaring realism. This act, which also concerned Itxclf with the suicide of a girl either well enough "M. C." write: "A girl whom t ase
upstairs, waa a succession of horrors, nothing more. Kur effectiveness. It Is only to become Ills one called ma up shortly aftsrwar
fair to add, nothing more was needed. The capture of the rat-li- cadot and the (Copjright, ltia, liy H- K. My Co. I Ilia front doorbell rang. He stopped with equal brevity. amount right here. Now I want those wife, if a man and niade an engagement. I saw ksjr
politician, who waa the lockwood woman's tsllent partner, waa neatly, though anil looked at Nell Inquiringly. "My name's Jamison. I want to leel stuck certificate at one." Imagine himself several times and 'than sbs drogue
rather too eaallyi, effected In the last net. tMOPStl OK fUWOBVUtO OBAPTaW "ttorui. cm-- at the door'" ho said In Mr. k. arr at onee." use aa auddanly aa aha had plokad MatIn love with twoJh.h.i i usliuian living inlum-- an Kng

loathsome aa the character of the slimy cadet was, George I'robert made it Vora, i About lu warr alAi'ge Can, a IMUgntff a low. cautious lone. "What about?" CHAPTER XIX. girls st the am up Though I wrote and trlsphoaad...
tha most Interesting of all by his remarks! Mc acting. He waa so true to type "f au absent nundid uid meidiAnt. Man "The other way! To the kitchen! "Buslneaa." A Buttnen he I received no explanation of bar ctraagatime, oughtwedding prfeenu liava ben swui lo lha J"ra Quick!" she railed to him. "Then out "What business?" Difficulty.
that It seemed a miracle he escaped being mobbed by the There really Hi crNi-- ltTiv lurtaer-- . The ' aliie behavior. I cliall probably see bar lanot to euggeatthe eujtjk)4ilj vt Jaek Doosul a clem thief, by this h.tMcmeht. Hurry!" ".Nera! of your budness!" tormd ,T waa against Jack Doogan a
ahouhl be some way of killing off these white slavers on tho stage. Hut as a study tha aid a fortnight at th houss of a fries.rraolve lKMhgiii eitherItlWI lie sh.i toto hNaI iliem. had starteii toaard the door Jamlaoh. "Who are you?" creed to let any money gt msriiag
In dafeneracy, from the sickening leer to the twitching lingers. Mr. I'rohert'a
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V Indicated, but alopped suddenly as an "I'm the new secretary." replrled Jack D away from hltn It then wa a one. Hlisll I ask her for an explanation air

work waa no less than admirable. and lead an h meet life. Nail aerurea a HWi unplaawnl thought cant' to him. Doogan with a sudden Inspiration. "I possibility of hla relslnlng It, L"Js3T r tx ,M.,r. That's the slm-pie- , Ignore her?"
Edwtn Holt, aa the politician who shared the "Madam's" earnings, had a tirm th
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Wei man, "Hold on!" he whlsiicri'd. ".'It m;iy h dare say I can attend to your business." and he tell somehow aa If common sens Kit her course would be permissible

aria on his part, and Miss Suaanne Willis contributed a telling characterization lr. Willouzhh'. If It w afe fr him to ma a cop. Thai doctor may have mistrust-
ed,

"No, no. You won't do." Then, to the cash displayed by Dougia Ja.noii wsy of settling th dilemma of caring It til depends on how much Interested
M the d colored servant of the eatubllahmant. But Mlas Korothy may
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f after all. Where can 1 plant thla Nell, who hud been standing In the wa his (Duogtn'sl by rights, eki he for two person at once. In the matter you are In her.
Dorr, as the "Madam," was unspeakably bad, acting for all the world like an kleiititniania. Nell Wgin Won t the arr hoaw. ultcase fur a minute?" , harka-roun- waiting to take her cue winked at Nell and signed to her with of' supreme love, th sort of lovs on

Hha etaala a nib ?r among the MmMUm "Over there.' lu that closet, where you from her lover, whatever It might be, swift fingers thatold-fas- h toned tragedy queen who had never learned how to act. Mlas Mavv lleattquarUra for a movement of :1aCPiwy toiephnta tu folic) were hiding a while ago." which marriage should be based. I do "I., it. wrltaa: "The birthday o aGS he aak Mr. 'arr to put InU Jamison put the question: "Where's aha should get the bundle of gresnbkukNaah succeeded only In suggesting the trying existence of a poorly paid girl. .

the ,ibrary aafa fof him a bundle of bond, a f "No, not In there. That wouldn't do. Mr. Carr?" somehow, lie had taught her the art not believe there I ever a tie for the young lady of my acquaintance eatll
Her naivete was theatric and the early part of her performance utterly lacking ding txmoat
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riunev had llMteMjl, art !. Hr t'trrr soma other handy closet?" "Out, out, out!" raved Jumlfon. "Then manner and h had no doubt that choice does not seem to him are very good friends. What would ba
Moore was aft altogether aympathetlc figure. As the victim of the cadet. Miss met by Nail, who
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v, "Yes, there's one In the rear hall." get some one any one, u long a It'a a she could get the money from Jamison aa much superior to otliar girls a ths proper for me tu give her?"

Tla May uttered a most piercing scream and suggested the weak type of girl. Doogan
Uien IntrMliu-e-

gel.,
blmaelf to maty M the deter "Hood"' observed Ijnogan, aa he made member of the family. Tell them Mr. with any sort of opportunity. heavene are above the earth, he'd bet- - Flowers ur a book.

Vincent Berrasso waa Tar from being a convincing secret agent, though he had ttie tha brldegr-K.- haa aent for. wytmMm for the rear hall. Just aa the bell rang Jamison It) here." "You want those steel Hock certifi-
cates?"I.h.:..,i to walrli inn and to rurb any again, "(lee! That guy's In hurry,

hta sood momenta. He fared worat of all at the hands of the author. An un Ida tiart toward Heieral Kecni a 'They're all out, sir," h anasred aald Mr. Carr, doubtfully.
doctor was played for more than he was worth by Mortimer Mortlnl. ar.- miaaing. Mra. SftfV, (00, feara eat he whoever he Is. lietter see who It Is, him. Uh.it stock do you mean?" ciuney, puked him In ths ribs and running to him.mlnTed huabanrt HPMl4g& Nell. But I wouldn't let him In untilahaent ma; 1 security, of chuckled.The stucktho. act "All out? Thl very urgent gave you as "h. Mother! Mother' was ailtalkative old optimist to become tedious! She bar "Trust a remove I have, had chance lo look him over

room to ineure ill safety. u mattes'. Where did they go'.'" course. Hurry, please, Carr. I've no "Congratulations, my buy. You're a muld say. "They'r gone"While Mr. Scarborough succeeds In showsnK how much ten or fifteen cents While Nell went to the front door lose." lucky dog. Cluney."Nell was about, to Invent some destin-
ation

time to "What?" shouted Janilaun.may mean to a rperaon who Is hard up. he let sentiment carry him away. His CHAPTER XVIII. D0OMH disappeared into the rear hall for the shsetst family, when there Mr I 'arr suddenly remembered about Cluney's k)Ag face broke Into a ghostly "Oone"," echoed Mrs. 1'arr. "Taatbuilding of a scene Is better than his use of language. But It must he admitted with t hi: sultcaHe. and found the rloaet.
iss a knocking outside the door of the the stock and besoming excited he ran amlle, and he put hla hanija to his rib can t he. Think a moment. Haven't

that his vicious characters are life-lik- And, "moral lesson" aside 1 seriously (t'ontiaued i Nell had mentioned. It wns uaed us a room In which Doogan had locked Mr. to the door by which he had entered as It Jamison hail hurt tnem. fell tishen them out?"
dotfbt Ita lauded value a play llko "The Lure" makes its most general uppeal The Third Degree.

receptacle for broom, mops, palls, s'arr and his daughter-- , with James and called to tils wife "I'll get th renin ate for you rlxht "No, no. They're gone!" walled barBOrubblng brushes. (4c. Me hid the auli-can- e news! Mr. Jamiaon," aald Mr.solely because of its vtdoustiess. Cluuey Jamiaon turned swiftly and "Motbar I Here's good way, Carr a tie huehand.
KI'CK take that old wo-

man!"
in the cluaet, behind n collection of

with dark ausplclon isoluted at the door JantlaOB Is here to redeem his notes dropped nn one knee In front of the safe "Oh, they must be here." Instated
e growled. "Now broom handlea. and hurried hack to the

and Inquired sharpy: Com In!" and begin to work the combination. Mr. Carr. "Let me aee."

The Day's Good Stories I'll have to steal those library, where he stood at the half-ope- n

"What' that? What' that knock-
ing""

It was here that Mr. Douglas Jamison Hi a after the ti stuck certif-
icates,'

Hut a very brief examination OO)
bands all over agln." door inmmunlratlhir with the front hall was guilty of a very foollh art In that mumbled Cluney to Doogan. "I vlnced her that there wa nothing it)
Then he laughed aa he and listened. Somebody was arguing

knocked (he labia with he llppd thu package of banknote haven't got them." the safe In the chape of stock carttt-cut- e.

The News Sense. Th iiarr MM r ieng with a inrre aapet thought of what fhe had with Net1 at the front door a man with Jack Doogan on
to drown the Into an uuler pocket of hi overcoat "You haven't? Why. what did you do and she could only agrsa wttbiuI utwcrvtMl in i hiltlnc Xtit said, and muttered: 'Tw,i of them In si lo nl, insistent voice, who seemed to his knu'-kle- a endea,vorlnr

and neglected to keep hi hand on the with them?" was Doogan reproachful hai huauand thst tfisy war Indaadat door, erhenof thefrequently rewtte unfit ted prod Ai iraat, i t- trlltiw h a rrjatitrr, the sanie botiaalsrOoell I'm the head be very angry about something. smind the rapping money, as a sareful man urly would question. Cine.ACTORS tesllaai of tbtir art. No: lung ago. iu might via until June (tlit I hltn onee," th Jamison, with a muttered Imprecation, Do themxiimnw Wm keeper In lunatic asyluus. This Is the "Ilut I msiHt aei- - at hav dois with o many people about Wlllouglvby has In hlg "Here, thla I all rubbish!" bawledto the dour himself, unlocked It andttia occasion of tlss otrfuriaance J. roou," voice bellowing. "It a no use tell-ll- lf ran pocket."an limit! Hello, Nell!" he went on, as (he waa him. JamUon l want thci o.ka, and I' Hamlet" by s disUasiilalinl Unguals PjsrSf, tSSSJ "lint, ii, ,rr It ;j J i n irriifIT" Nfw girl came In, carrying a suitcase which me I can't. It's a matter of the threw
'

It open. Out came William fair Nell, the weet. gentle and demure, "(let!" want them now. I muat have than),'m so suar Intanatsd and abaorbtd ,,.
atsfieared to be very heavy. "Are yoj utmost imparlance It 1s Imperative Hello, Jamison: I thought I heard was on th watch. No aooner had "What are you going to d now?" A piercing scream from Mre. Carr,Bsaslsi In Mm sallerj. without delay." your voice." hla after de-

posing
i'lay dead'" replied lloogan. "Hee?"fsso all set? that I see ..Un Jamison a hand left pocket alio was attll pokiiiK about In tba aafa,

Tks (toys ssd bacu watrlUng tJie irtonaan.'a Long Time Between. She put the suitcase rn the tVsor and "I'm aorry. sir." replied the swest "What's the matter with you?
roarud

Why the note therein than Nell's Jam Cluny didn't exactly eee. but n:ude eierybody Jump.
uaMeS. Tba laat 11 u were you locked In that room?" he accepted hi mentor wcrda wise"But It'sliu ssaathlsal breathed laboriously, as if she had Imen and gentle voice of Null. hand wa In It. a aa "What la It. mother?'' asked Joagh

lag Is a close. TIM duel alatoat dnggej tlse ... u Koftl ranitm vuUd to be a dry working hard and fast, and Jamison. Ilut before Mr Carr rould Jack Doogan was the only psreon who nd said nothing Which, as It hap-
pened, "The sunbural! Th diauiond

frsss aar sssu. ArrM ita U w. jui" ttry ...- i"n of Yes, Jack. I've got all the atufT In Impossible? Rot' Nonsense!" roared speak Jamleon turned to Nell: "What saw the muv and when the girl held was the best thing he .. .id havo burat! II la too!"
aUV

gone,
thalr ?( tl.t Qisens wsss ..,o-'u- t ranj em hire. Now. don't let's take any 1ld the man's voice again, ami there was a del you mean by telling me he waa nut?" out ths bundle of nsste to Isms hi done "What?" from Caroline.

kilted, the Kln k lie! Hanst kitliid. chances. Hurry!" souffle, as If the speaker had forced hip Ixogan went up to lir Carr, and, In finger weie all ssady to cloa around you've come for the steel stock,Uu' (lay s.:naii r .! a frl r m.l Up to "And the bonds the liitarnatloaalQa ska fuau truant, tl.a curtain iiarteJ dw,i. "HOW will you make your getaway?" way Into the hall. an Injured tone, said: "I tried to keep th booty. II paaaed the money In his eh, Mr. Jamison?" ohlrpad Mra s'arr a s:e.-- i bond'an old in a UtLlf town la tin .aatffru pari
The titans a ipsHmgad, nttfru lie asked, anxloualy. "I'll go out dure and swat that guy him out." own pooket and waa on hla way to th h raiaed her trumpet to lecelve Jami-

aon' "They're gone! Kverlhlng's
a the sail"- ttirru waa a clatter ggd a b the Htatf nod aid to him: "Don't worry about me I'll he all us about another second If he doesn't "What'e the matter"' harked Jami-

son. door leading to tha 'back stair when reply.
walled Mr. Carr. "The oafs baa

gacta!
beast

as ess of Ilia tuya mntloDed airtei foi tfeg dflaff. "Kajr. umlr. If juu will liU m. to wamm pjltt right, " she replied. "I'll meet you at let up," observed Jack Doogan to him-
self.

"Anything wrorur?" dluuey strolled Into the room and "Tag," he trumpeted back. "The mar-
ket re!d.""Costa od, Ttaani '" r sriioisted ka k to lilt mIht I m:i grt a drink I'll g:t .von I'lampttsn'a !rt ten mlnuteain th ba 'k "No." replied Carr. "What do you called to him: I active, tftuck arc going to the

"Look her I anld tho tooka fatssssyaasoil. "Hsas.lt' iMrr'll be ritras out OS i'ta old diffk tonkeU iiltn rirriuHy over. a- room. Ilut I want to grab up h seal-
skin

' I tell you, girl. I must aee him," want?" "Walt a minute. Doogan!" tklag. But the inarkut may break at
mime. ate delivery,

lMf tuuvrs Uonthly, tilled tin two plunk.-- ami i!d "All rig m, for myself heftsre I li ave. Go on. continued the loud-vol'e- d man at the 'What do t want? I want to give you Jack Iioogan would have preferred to any minute, and I've sold mine at a
here and I could

knwlng
hand

they
'

fuller in,' Jack. Beat It!" door. "I will sea hltn-- at once! This the good now I put through the deal depart aa rapidly and unnatantatlouily trememtoua profit I must have them
at moment' notice.

put my
Ne

on

arnptnn'a in ten minutes," repeat-
ed

minute!" I told you of I've come to redeem the as might be, especially a Mr. Carr for linniedlnte delivery." a
The Climax. He lid the ihlnkit one throiigli the town, on

''

lsoogun. "That'll do tine Mind There was more scuffling, and Doug-

las
notes flee here!" 'and her girl seamed disposed to honor He waa continuing In this strain, them."

HaCRK ta til lM in NO i bOUM Ihntigfc tlie mlxitw. left) tlit nintf)t tii.i thru you're there. I don't like to leave you, .latnlaou. his hat on the bark of hi 'Mr. Jamison took from a porket a him with special attentions Juat than. when theac came an interruption. that "How can I?" squeaked William
luxny lii Irtlsn.l about an t't idt-n-' in tli tartt-- due m'-- After IgttJ lied Ireer! tNiut though. It aei!.u as if I ought to stay head, aa usual, and the tall of bl light package of "banknotes, the sldrlit of Hut he wa a young man of eaV drove him frutilt: on th Instant. Will-Wi- n desperately. "They'i gone!'

If I don't deliver those stooha.
tn'.v- - , nl Were. in tliir ftf inile-- in HmN ittll ' m eight, with you till yjtt sT safe and" overcoat flying behind him. came hlus-tapln- g whli'b made Jack Dnogan'a fltieTer Huh, udai'iahllltv. scroatomed u wait hi Carr had opened Use safe, and after I

' . Itjaali witk tektd almoat and fllppaU tslsem afaarl. showing that cbuu e tu do what he wauled to du. a loud ahrlek of dismay was now ctrltui can hold me for th topmost kMTtt
I ootm'T- ho'l'f w i :', at ha mi i "Oo onl lleat It"' Interrupted Nell, llUO Ike narary. running

"All atupldly Into l a empty Interior, a h reaches Aud If they do, I'll MrwoMhark, with right,
f tftuf.i'F- Vhal 't U f 'nit "IgWfe here, .m s ,t are wa g ig after into Jack Doogan. moat of them were yellowback. Ho he turned an ingajS
b iMv. wL the bfot a luni illtnM by ob thia drlabf" lack Doogan. with the sultiase full "Who are you?" dentatded Jamison "Thl is irtonay real money, Carr," Clunay!" and avensed quite satisfied. frobly muttered: to ssllls. Do you hearr 1

"K'a'e gvina ova into Keaf-- u hy, bom of loot In his hand, had reached .the curtly. wont on Douglas Jamison. "I've brought Jamison bowed to Mr. Carr and her "dona! They're all gone!" Jamison, furiously.

tut ait D'jtnJj. in dig aJutet,' - Judja. Jasrj laaaUaar to tss an tar haU when "Wau ar rouT" countered Doruraa, It her to pay you. X'va sot the exact daughter, and going up to Jamas "WaatwV it. dear"' cried Mra Car.


